


\ 


The Hiftory of 

Prince. Faich,tell mce now ln.eamcfly.’how came 
Sword lb hackt ? 

Veto. Why, be hackt it with his Dagger, and laid hee would 
fweare truth out ot England but he v^buld makeyou bdeeae it 
Was done in fight,andperfwadcd vs to doe the like. 

£>.Yea,and to^tickle our nofes with fpearc- grade, to make 
them bleede,and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the blood of true men- I did that I did not this 
feueny eere before,! bluth to hear e bis monftrous dcuices. 

Priu.Q villaine, thou ftokft a cup of Sacke eight eene yecres 
ago,and wert taken with the manner, and euei fince thou hgft 
biu/ht extempore, thouhadft fire and fword en thy fide, and 
yet thou ranft away.* what inftind hadft thou for it ? 

Bar. My Lord, doe y oufee thefe meteors ? doe y ou behold, 
thefe exhalations? 

Vrin. I doe. . . , 

B ar . W hat thinke you they portend ? 

Vri*. Hot Liucrs^nd cold puifcs. 

J8<tr.Choler,my Lordpfrightiy raken. 

Enter Faljlaffe. 

< Pr>».No,if rightly taken, Halter.Here comes feane lac^, here 
comes Sarc-bone. How now my fweete creature of Bombaft, 
how longis’t agoe, fince then faweft thine ©wneKnec? 

FaL My owne Knee ? when I was about thy yecres ( Wall) I 
was not ao Eagles talion in the wafte : I could hauecrept into 
any Aldermans thumbe-ring : a plague of fighingandgriefe, it 
biowesa man vp like a bjadder,Thei s villanous news abroad, 
here was Sir lohn Brehy from ycur Farher; you mu ft goe to 
the Court in the morning- The fame mad fellow of the North 
Perryjand he of Wales, that gaue Amamon the BaftinadOjSsid 
made Lucifer cuckold, aodfworethcdiuell his true liegeman 
vpon the Crofle of a Welfh hook] what a plague call you hintf- 

W»J - O Glendora er 1 

Fal.Owtn G/es^a^thefatnCjandhis fcnneinjlaw Morttmir, 
and old Northumberland , and the Iprightly Scot ofScottes, 
®owg/4»,that runs a horfebackc vp a hill perpendicular. 

Vrin. He thattidcs at high fpeede, and with apiftoll kilks a 
Sparrow flying. • . 

' ■** ' fal. 


Htttrj tbs Fourth* 

Waif . You h2ue hit it. } 

frsnei.wdia Sparrow. 

Waif, w ell, that ralcall hath good metal! in him, he wiling 


■runne 


P^w^.whyjwhata rafcall art thou then, to praife him fb for 
running? 

Half. A horfe-backc( yee Cuckoc ) but on foote hee will not 
budge a foote. 

Vrin.YcsIacho, vpon inftinft. 

F«//C [grant yje,vpoa inliintfhwell, hee is there too, and one 
Afordake , and a tnouland blue Caps more, Worctfiar is ftoine 
away by night,thy fathers beard is turn’d white wichthe newer§ 
you may buy Land now as cheape as ftinking Mackrell. 

Prsn. Then ’cis like, if there come a hot Sunne,and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, wee [hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nay les, by the hundreds . 

Fa/.By the Mafic, Lad, thou faift truejit islike wee {hall baue 
good trading that way.But teil me, Hal, Art not thou horribly a- 
reard ? thou being Heirc apparent, could the world picke thee 
out three fuch Enemies a gainers that fiend ©«»^/-«#,thatferite 
Percy, ai d that diucll Gtendoverihxx. thou not horribly afra'de? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Pr»»- Not a whit yfairh 1 1 lacke fbme of thy inftindh, 
ralf Weil, thou wilt bee horribly chiddc to morrow.when 

aSfwe'rr 1 "^ C ° ^ Fa:her:ifthoa doc louc > pra rtife an 

” y fKhCTM *“"** « vpaa 

ter fora l,A hy tik ? . for a ^ ^oie.thy golden Seep. 

th ? CroSne/or apfe. 

now lhair^ 1 andthe Gra « bee nor quiteout oft hee, 
~, 3 ct k' J ^bemouec , .Giuemee a cuppeof Sacke ro make 

For I tmfo-r 00 ^ rCcWe ’ tfiat lt ™y bce thought I haue weo t : 
vein*? pCakeinpam9n > and! will doe it in King fd^yfet 
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